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The La“st Shot
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was {he nearest to the enemy of any | will. Let us not play tricks In secret mother In {ha last war, Ah, the Gak I
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it all over again!” growled Fracasse At the turn of the road In front of | Galland women have always remained
distractedly as he looked around at|the castle she saw the gunners of the | with their property in time of war.
the faces hugging the cover of the | batteries making an emplacement for | Naturally, I shall remain!"
shoulder—faces asking, What pext?|their guns in a fleld of carrots that “Miss Galland, It was you—your In-
sach In Its own way; faces blank and | had not yet been harveated, The roots | fluence 1 was counting on to—" The
white: faces with lips working and |of golden yellow were mixed with the | eaptain turned to Marta In a final ap-
eyes blinking; faces with the blood | tossing spadefuls of earth. peal,

rushing buck to cheeks in bafled an-| A shadow lke a great cloud in mad Mrs. Galland was watching her |
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SYNOPSIS. Stransky to his rifle. The sentence | TUE° Mallin’s gunners she looked up to see & Gray | “We stay!" replied Marta, and the | o poer_ snram dwelled In the land of

—_— was spoken in the midst of & salvo of | You did your sharc: of the r.unnlng. dirigible. Already it was turning|captain saw in the depths of her eyes, | Canaan, snd Lot dwelled in the cities of

At“!hel'r hom‘e on m%rmnu:r]mmlrns shirapnel cracks, which he did not rn “::rrant, Mallin!” sald Fracasse | homeward; already It had gained 118 |a cold blueblack, that further argu- le pt..m‘ and tpllchul Im; tent towards

# Browns and Grays Marta Galland an excltedly, w i t ) ' ] {- . . Sadom jut the men of BSodom were

En.r mother, eatertaining Colonel Wester- hear. He heard nothing, thought noth- parllculzr ot:}t;t 1“8 his disgust on r‘::rjecln:l.f:hn ‘mu; l(]1: the fragile Dli:n_ ment was useless. wioked and sinners befare the Lord L
ng of the Grays, ses Captain Lanstron, | ing, except to kill ct. m ¢ gondola was & man, 8ee Now came the sweep of a rising roar | ceedingly,~Gen, 1312, 18

ff intelllgence ofMicer of the Browna,
ured by & fall in his asroplane. Ten
ars later, Westerling, nominal vice but
chief of staff, reinforces Bouth La
r, meditates on War, and speculates on
o comparative ages of himaelf and Mar-
who is visiting in the Gray capilal
estorling calls on Marta, She tells him
of her teachlng children the follles of war
and martial patriotism, begs him to pre-
went war while he s chief of staff, and
cta that If he makes war against the
rowns he will not win. On the march
with the 834 of the Browna Private Btran-
sky, anarchist, decries war and played-
oul patriotism and |s placed under arrest.
Colonel Lanstron overhearing, begs him
iﬂ‘ Lanstron calls on Marta at her home,
o talks with Feller, the gnrdener. Marta
tells Lanstron that she belleves Feller 1o
s spy. Lanstron confesses it Is trus.
tron shows Marta a telephons which

ler has concealed In & secrs! PAssAKS

The Gray batteries on the plain,
baving taken up & new position and
being reinforced, played on the crest
at top speed instantly the Gray line
rose and started up the slope at the
run. With the purpose of confusing
no less than killing, they used percus-
slon, which burst on striking the
ground, as well as shrapnel, which
burst by a time-fuse in the alr. Foun-
talns of sod and dirt shot upward to
meet descending sprays of bullets, The
concussions of the earth shook the
aim of Dellarme's men, blinded by
smoke and dust, as they fired through
& fog at bent figures whose legs were

“Yes, sir,” answered Hugo. "It was
very hard to maintain a semblance of | gun

dignity. Yes, sir, 1 kept near you all [ aeroplanes,

the time. Wasn't that what you wanted

me o do, sir?”

Three or four men burst into a hy
terical laugh as If something had bro
Everybody felt
better for this touch of drollery except
possibly, it may |against aerial Goliath.
lands with his little bomb, oh, my!"”
“That's why he I8 8O

ken in thelr throats.

the captain., Yet,

have helped him in recovering his
Sometimes even a pin-prick | he grinned.

poise.
will have this effect.

“Silence!”™ he sald in his old man-

own envelope!
s | gle! The plane la

high. He's been waiting up there.”

per. “1 will give you something to|of the gunners.

joke about other than a little setback

ingly & human mite alming a tiny toy
His target was one of the Brown

“They're in danger of cutting their
They can't get the an-
too high!" ex-
claimed the artillery commander. Both
he and his men forgot thelr work in
watching the spectacle of aerial David
“If our man

“Pray God he will!" exclaimed one

“Look at him volplane—motor at

from the sky with the command to at-
tention of the rush of a fast expresas-
train past a country railway statlon.
Two Gray dirigibles with their escort
of aeroplanes were bearing toward the
pass over the pass road. The auto
matio and the rifiemen In the tower
banged away to no purposs, but the
central sections of the envelope of the
rear dirigible had been torn in shreds;
it was buckling. Clouds of blue shrap-
nel smoke broke mround its gondola.
A number of fleld-guns joined forces
with a battery of high-angle guns in &
havoo that left a drifting derelict; the
remalnder of the squadron had com-

! Someone has said that the 0ld Tes
tament is God’'s plcture gallery where
' he bhas given us
I in pleture form
the doectrines and
truths he devei
ops In the New
Testament. Our
text has three of
these pleipres, in
which three
classes of persons
are described —
Abram, Lot and
the men of Sodom

under the tower for uss to benefit the - . i : |
B e nergencies. Lanstron de. | Pumplng fast in dim pantomime. Uke :'E"' Get up there with your ruf‘l Speed, too' pleted 1ts loop and was pointing Living for S_“
his love for Marta. Westarling and But the guns of the Browns, also, rifies! Into it! Making sure! Oh, splen— | ward the plain, Faking these in

e Gray ‘:remlnr plan to use a trivial in-

ternational affalr to foment warlike pa-
mlnm in army and pls and strike

declaring war, Partow, Brown chlef

g‘lllﬂ. and Lanstron, made viea, discuss

trouble, and the Brown defenscr. Par-

w revomls his plans to Lanstron. The

have word that the charge has begun.
The slgnal corporal is waliting for the
gesturs from Dellarme agreed upon a8
an announcement. The Brown artil-
lery commander cuils his fuses iwo

He formed the nucleus of a firin

line under cover of the shoulder, and
then eet the remainder of hie com: | of flame.

pany to work with thelr spades ma

g | 0!" eried the artillery commander.

A ball of lightning shot forth sheets
Dirigible and plane were
k: | hidden In an ugly swirl of yellowish
smoke, rolling out into a purple cloud

From & great altitude, literally out
of the blue of heaven, high over the
Gray llnes, Marta made out a Hrown
squadron of dirigibles and planes de-

reverse order, we
can see bow the
men of Sodom
{llustrate a large
number of peoplo
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ziing tornado of bullets, when there is down with him in a death grip. f\ﬂflﬂ*" : “_lml_ ]hw} will l-ul' today or
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. with all the chaotlc and Irresistible as & screen, hoping to get home with o ! n“.:] “-ll.l-i 't,,'.“m; ;tn’r;r;r.m:;trd u:l:l :m-

But would one? He understood foree of a voleanic eruption. Not only {nformation if the dirigible were lost, \.,<“ _ Tut'{'rp [II‘I.'II.":"ﬂﬂ"l"l‘ 1: I'”m-‘:mm ““h-
fhat with thelr smokeless powder the | are they in the midst of the first lot had escaped the sharpshooters in the | this life nlone, and they live and work
Gray guns could be located only by [of the Browns' shells at the shorter church tower by flying sround the and :»I‘n-'w-\ rlt}‘:r"!x there weie no such
their flashes, which would not be vis- | range, but one Gray baitery has either town. However, it ran within range of thing us eternity and 6o suuh Person
Jble unless the refraction of light were | made & mistake In cutting Ita fuses or the automatic and the sharpshooters ey Jomsé f i end ke

favorable. Then “thur-eesh—thur
eesh” above every other sound In a
long wall! No man ever forgets the
first crack of & shrapnel at close quar
ters, the first bullet breath on his
cheek, or the first supporting shell
from his slde in fight that passes
ubove him.

“That |s ours!" called Dellarme.

“Ours!"” shouted the sergeant

“Oursa!” sang the thought of every
one of them.

Over thé Gray batteries on the plain
an explosive ball of smoke hung in
the still air; then anpother beside it
“Ihur-eesh — thur-eesh — thur-eesh,”
the screaming overhead became a gale
ﬂat bullt a clond of blue smoke over

¢ oftending Gray batterles—beauti-
ful, soft blue smoke from which a
spray of steel descended. There was

struck a streak of powder below stand-
ard, and Its shells burst among those
whom it Is alming to assist.

The ground seems rising under the
teet of Fracasse's company; the alr {8
split and racked and wrenched and
torn with hideous screams of lnvisible
demons. The men stop; they act on
the uncontrollable instinct of self-pres-
ervation agalnst an overwhelming
force of nature. A few without the
power of locomotion drop, faces
pressed to the ground. The rest flee
toward & shoulder of the slope
through the (Instinct that leads &
hunted man in a street into an alley.
In a confusion of arms and legs, press-
ing one on the other, no longer sol-
dlers, only & mob, they throw them-
selves behind the first protection that
offers itself. Fracasse also runs. He
runs from the flame of a furnace door

agony of slow descent,

commander.
clous time."”

tools.

pling the flowers on their way.

ger.

on top of the castle tower, They falled
of the bull's-eye, but their bullets, rim-
ming the target, crippling the motor,
and cutting braces, brought the crum-
pling wings about the helpless pllot.
The watching gunners uttered “Ahs’’
of horror and triumph as they saw him
fall, gliding this way and that, in the

“Come, now!" called the artillery
“We are wasting pre

Entering the grounds of the Galland
house, Marta had to pass to one side
of the path, now blocked by army
wagons and engineers’ materials and
Soldiers carrying sand-bags
were taking the shortest cut, tram-

“Do you know whose properly this
is?” she demanded In a burst of an-

the man who told himsell he could re
tire from businesa because he had
much goods laid up for many years
and he could now afford to enjoy the
frults of his toil and eal, drink and
be merry. Hut he had lald up all his
goods on the earth; they were not
taken from him, but he was taken
from them, and it ls no wonder the
Lord says he was a fool. The class
under consideration are nolt neces
sarily bad people, for usually they are
tolerant of religion, as the people of
Sodom did not mind having Lot in
their midst. But the religion that
Lot had was not very insistent. When
it would threatem to interfere with
business or with pleasure it must not
be heard. It was time then to laugh it
out of court ng a sort of fable, and
when it became personal Lot was to
Living for Seif and God.

The second plcture is that of Lot. In
whom the bhalf-andhalf Christian s
easily seen. This man I(llustrates
those who seem to have, as the under-
lying principle of life, the Idea of live

ns in order to reply to them, for suddenly thrown open. “Ours—the natlon's!" answered one,
The Gray batteries have ceased fir- perspiring freely at his work. “Sor
Ing; certaln gunners' ears burn under | A Blood-Curdling Burst of Whisties | v 1" ho added on second thought,
Passed Over His Head. Already parts of the first terrace
were shoulder-high with sand-bage and

E spotting the flashes of the Browns'

i ey wers under the cover of a hill,
! using Indirect aim as nicely and ac-

firt intblank. The the words of Inquiry &s to the cause
eurately as if firing pointh oo i g 4 el

" . gunners of the Gray batteries could

not go on with thelr work under such

_ # hallstorm; they were checkmated,

ey stopped firing and began moving
40 & new position, where thelr ocom:
mander hoped to remain undiscovered
long enough to support the 128th by
Joosing his lightnings agalnst the de-
fenders at the critical moment of the
next charge, which would be made as
goon as Fracasse's men had been relo-
forced. .

There was an end to the concus-
slons and the thrashing of the air
around Dellarme’s men, and they had
the rellef of & breaking abscess in the
war. But they became more consclous
of the spita of dust In front of thelr
taces and the passing whistles of bul-
lets. In return, they made the sec-
tions of Gray infantry In reserve rush-
ing across the levels, leave many gray
fumps behind. But Fracasse’s men at
the foot of the slope poured in a heav-
fer and still heavier fire.

*Down there's where we need the
shells now!" spoke the thought of Del-
Jarme’s men, which he had anticipated
By a word to the signal corporal, who
waved his flag one—two—three—four
—filve times. Come on, now, with
more of your special brand of death,
fire-control officer! Your own head i»
above the sky-line, though your guns
are hidden. Five hundred yards be-
yond the knoll is the range! Come
on!

He came with a burst of screams 80
low In Sight that they seemed to
brush the back of the men’s necks

& halr broom at the rate of &
d fest & wsecond. Having
watched the result, Dellarme turned
with a confirmatory gesture, which the
corporal translated into the wigwag
of "Correct!” The shrapnel smoke
Banging over Fracasse's men appeared
& heavenly blue to Dellarme's men.

“They are golng to start for us
goon! Obh, but wa'll get a lot of
them!” whispered Stransky gleeftully
ko his rifle.

Dellarme glanced again toward the
colonel’s station. No slgn of the re-
tiring fag. He was glad of that. He
did not want to full back in face of
a charge; to have his men silhoustted
tn the valley as they retreated.” And
the Grays would not endure this show-
er-bath long without going one way or
the other. Hs gave the order to fix
bayomets, and hardly was it obeyed

mander. Dellarme's men are hugging
the earth too close to cheer. A desire
to spring up and yell may be ln their
hearts, but they know the danger of
showing a single unnecessary inch of
thelr cranlums above the sky-line. The
sounds that escape thelr throats are
those of a winning team at a tug of
war as dlaphragms relax.

With the smoke clearing, they see
20 or 80 Graye piastered on the slope
at the point where the charge was
checked. Every one of those prostrate
forms Is within fatal range. Not one
moves & finger; even the living are
teigning death in the hope of surviv-
ing. Among them fs lttle Peterkin,
so faithful in forcing his refractory
legs to keep pace with his comrades,
It he is always up with them they will
pever know what is in his heart and
call him a coward. As he has been
knocked unconsclous, he has not been
in the pell-mell retreat,

His first stabbing thought on coming
to was that he must be dead; but, no;
he was opening his eyes sticky with
dust. At least, he must be wounded!
He had not power yet to move hls
hands 1n order to feel where, and when
they grew allve enough to move, what
he saw in front of him held them
frigidly still. His nerves went search-
ing from his head to his feet and—
miracle of heaven!—found no point of
paln or spot soppy with blood. 1If he
were really hit there was bound to be
one or the other, he knew from read-
ing.

Between him and the faces of the
Browns—yes, the actual, llving, terri-
ble Browns—above the gllot of their
rifle barrels, was no obstacle that
could stop a bullet, though not more
than three feet away was a crater
made by a shell burst. The black cir-
cls of every muszle: on the crest
seemed to be pointing at him. When
were they going to shoot? When was
be to be executed? Would he be shot
in many places and die thus? Or would
the very first bullet go through his
bead? Why didn't they fire? What
were they walting for? The suspense
was unbearable. The desperation of
overwhelming fear driving him In irre-
sponsible impulse, he doubled up his
legs and with a cat's isap sprang for
the crater.

A bloodcurdling burst of whistles
passed over his head &s & dozen rifies
cracked. This time be was surely

ing a trench. The second battalion of
the 128th, which faced the knoll, was
also digging at the base of the slope,
and another regiment In reserve was
deploying on the plain. After the falk
ure to rush the knoll the Gray com-
mander had settled down to the busl
ness of & systematic approach.

And what of those of Fracasse's
men who had not run but bad dropped
in thelr tracks when the charge halt-
ed? They were between two lines of
fire. There was no escape. Some of
the wounded had a mercifully quick
end, others suffered the consclousness
of being hit again and again; the dead
were bored through with bullet holes.
In torture, the survivors prayed for
death; for all had to dle except Peter
kin, the pasty-faced little valet's son.

Peterkin was quita safe, hugging the
bottom of the shell crater under &
sgwarm of hornets. In a surprisingly
ghort time he became accustomed to
the situation and found himself raven-
ously hungry, for the atrain of the last
12 hours had burned up tissue. He
took & biscuit out of his knapsack and

one automatic bad been set in place,
Marta observed as she turned to the
veranda, There her mother sat in her
tavorite chair, hands frelaxed as they
rested on fts arms, while she looked
out over the valley lan the supertran-
quility that comes to some Wwomen
under a strain—as soldiers who have
been on sleges can tell you—that some
psychologists Interpret one way, and
some another, none knowing even
their own wives.

“Marta, did any of the children
(Galland asked In her
uftal pleasant tone. So far as she
was concerned, the activity on the
terrace did not exist. She seemed ob-
livious of the fact of war.

Marta's monosyllable absently an-
swering the question was expressive
of her wonder at her mother.
girls do not know their mothers much
petter than psychologists know thelr

“Marta, whatever
should go regularly about what he
considers his duty,” said Mra. Galland.

happens one

began nibbling it, as became & true

rodent.
CHAPTER X.

Marta’s First GHmpse of War,

cellar, where they will be safe.”

mother was alons made her hasten at | tbe situstion clear to your mother."

a pace much more rapid than the pro-
cession of people, whose talk and ex-
clamations formed a monotone audl-
ble in its nearness, despite the continu-
ous rifiefire, now broken by the pound-

ing of the guns.

“1¢'s all done to beat the Grays, fsn't

with a comprehending smile.

tt. Miss Galland? They are trying to ment.

take our land,” sald Jacky Werther

as Marta parted from him.

“Yes, it Is done to beat the Grays"™

ghe answered.
Yes, yes, to beat the Grays!

“Good luck, Jacky!™

The | B hour.
same lden—the fighting nature, the

“They have been as considerate as
they could, evidently by Colonel Lan-
stron’s orders,” she proceeded, nod-
ding toward the Industrious engineers.
*And they've packed all the paintings
and works of art and put them In the

The captaln of engineers in com-
tation of the oath, she saw the civil mand, seelng Marta, hurried, toward

ving along the street in | DeT-
SRPAIGSES. MOV - | vMiss Galland, ism't it he asked.

+ | “1 have been waliting for you. I—i—
well, 1 found that I could not make

“He thinks me In my second child-
hood or out of my head,” Mrs. Galland
explained with a shade of tartness.
“And be has been so polite In trying
to conceal his opinlon, too,” she added

The captiain flushed In embarrass-

“j—1 cant speak too strdngly,” he
declared when he had regained his
composurs. “Though everylhing seems
to be safe here now, It may not be in
You must go, all of you.

as the 534 falla back, and I can't pos-
sibly get your mother to appreciate

She Looked Up to See a Gray Dirigible.

gibles, side on, were big sausages and
their planes specks, To the eye, this
meeting was like that of two small
flocks of soaring birds apparently un-
able to change their course. But
{magination could plcture the fearful
clash of forces, whose wounded would
find the succor of no hospital except
fmpact on the earth below.

Marta put her hands over her eyee
for only a second, she thought, before
she withdrew them in vexatlon—
hadn't she promised herself not to be
cowardly 1—to see one Brown dirigible
and two Brown aeroplanes ascending
at & sharp angle above a cloud of
smoke to escape the high-angle guns
of the Grays.

“Wa've got them all! No lips sur
vive to tell what the eye saw!" ex
clalmed the engineer captain, his
words bubbling with the joy of water
in the sunlight. “As I thought,” he
continued in professional enthusalsm
and discrimination.

With high-power binoculars glued to
his eyes, he then turned to see if the
faint brown lne of Dellarme’s men
were going to hold or break. If it
held, he might have hours in which
to complete his task; if it broke, he
had only minutes.

Marta came up the terrace path
from the chrysanthemum bed in time
to watch the shroud of ehrapnel smoke
billowing over the knoll, to visualize
another scene in place of the collision
of the squadrons, and to nots the cap
tajn’s exultation over Fracasse's re
pulse, .

“How we must have punished them!™
he exclaimed to his lleutenant. “How
we must have mowed them downl
Lanstron certainly knew what he was

ing for self and for God too, They at-
tempt to serve two masters, and, fall-
ing to serve elther, come to the end
with pothing to show for thelr labor.
They trust their own vision and live
by sight and not by faith. Lot looked
on the well-watered plain and, as far
as he could see, it was the very thing
he cught to have, the very thing that
was best for him. But, as God saw,
It was the very thing he ought not to
have, the thing that was worst for
him. He hazarded everything be had
or hoped to have—himself, his family,

L his property—on what bhe could see

with his own eyes, when he might
have chosen what God could see. He
trusted himself rather than God and
the results were Inevitable. He lost
what God would have given him and
he lost the enjoyment the men of
Sodom had: for all the time he was
there his righteous soul was vesed,
He was neither out and out for saif
nor out and out for God. He bhad tried
to live for God and self, he had tried
to serve two masters and to get both
the wealth of Sodom and the wealth
of God. But he ended with awful dis-
aster, losing his property, hia testl
mony, his family—all that he had.
Living for God,

The last plcture Is that fn which
the “out-and-out” Christlan is seen in
Abram. The underlying principle of
his life seems to be that he had made
up his mind to serve God alone. He
was far from being a perfect mgn. He
made many mistakes and ever com-
mitted some sins. Butl underneath he
was living for God. He bhad learned
“thou shalt have no other God before
me” and his Nle was governed by
this principle. He recognized that be
conld serve only one master with any
hope of success and he chose to bave
the Lord as that one Master. What
he was and had and boped ta be be-
longed to that Master to do with as
the Master desired. Where bhe was

doing."

“You mean that he knew how “II
should mow them down?” asked Marta.

Not until she spoke did he realize |
that she was standing near him.

*Why, ndaturally! If we bhadn't
mowed them down his plan would
have falled. Mowing them down was
the only way to hold them back.” be |
sald; and seelng her horror made |
haste to add: "lliuﬁdll.nd.mml
know what a ghastly business war is |
1: will ba worss here than there™

| own wisdom

to be and go depended on that Mas
ter's direction. He would not learn to
his own understanding nor judge by
the sight of his eyes nor walk by his
He would gladly taka
the seeming second best from Gou, He
lieving that whatever appenrnnces
might say, they counld not tell the
whole truth

The men of Sodom lved for self
alone and lost themselves and all they
had; Lot lived for sell and God and
ost all be had of peace or power or

when be saw fOashes of steel through | killed! He was in some other world! | G , A8 honest, friendly p- | #n this one that is coming—but, then, " sroperty: Abram lived for God alone
the shrapnel smoke as the Grays fixed | Which was it, the good or the bad? h::r:o another over & matter ut.id'll- the Gallands must keep abreast of the lc;‘c.:n:.h:l:r:.ﬂ‘:':nmm B VNS BY U I N
- theirs. The Grays had 500 yards t0 | The good, for he had a glimpse of blue | pute: times,” replied Mre. Gallagd. “Thave | . 4 nim that now, with a littld ‘here was glfen to him the pesce of
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